
The T ragedie 

Bloudie thou art,bloudie will be thy end. 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit 

Osh T hough far more caufc, yet much leflc fpirit to curfc 
Abidcsin me, I (ay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I mu ft fpeake a word with you. 
Q*. I hauc no more forincs of the royall bloud, 

For thee to mut ther,for my daughters Richai d, 

They fhalbc praying Nunncs.not weeping Queenes,. 
And therefore leuell not to hit their hues. 

King. Y ou haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire.royall and gracious. 

Qu. And mull fhe die for this? O let her liuc! 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftalhe her beaurie, 

Slander my fclfe as fidfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the valeofinfamie. 

So (he 'may hue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

I will confelte fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, fhe is of royall bloud. 

Q#, T o faue her !ife,ile fay flic is not fo. 

King. Her life isonlie fafeft in her birth. 

Qu. And onelie in that fafetie died her brothers. 

King. Lo at their births good ftars were oppofiic. 

Q«. Ho to their hues bad friends were contraries 
King. Allvnauoidcdis thcdoomeofdeftinie. 

Q». T rue, when auoided grace makes deftinie. 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had bleftthcc with a fairer life. ( ar JT' s 

i:,Madam,fo thi iue I in my dangerous attemptof hoflile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then cucr you or yours were by me wrongd. 

Q*. what good is couerd with the face of heauen. 

To be difeouerd that can do me good. .. . T ' , ■ 

King. The aduancement of your children i mightie Lady» 
Q». Vp to fomcfcaffold, there to loofc their heads. . 
Kin. No to the dignitic and height of honor, 

The height impcrialltipc of this earths gloric. 

Q*. Flatter my forrovyes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftatc*what dignitie, what honor! ^ 


of Richard the third. 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King. Euen all I hauc,vea and my felfc and all. 

Will I vvirhall endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angrie foule. 

Thou drownc the fad remembrance of thole wrong* 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be breefe,leaft that the proccfle of thy kindnefle, 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefle doo. 

K. Then know that from my foule I louc thy daughter. 
Q«. My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 
King. What do you thinke? 

Qu. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule, 

So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee for it« 

King. Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning, 
Iraeanethat with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And mcane to make her Queene of England. 

Qu. Say then, who doft thou mcane fhall be her king? 
Kmg. Eiien he that makes her Queene, who fhould clfc® 
Q«. What thou? 

King. I, cuen I, what thinkeyou ofit Madame? 

Q«. How canft thou wooc her? 

Kmg. That would I learne of you. 

As one that are beft acquainted with her humor. 

Qu. And wilt thou 1 earne of me ? 

Km. Madam with all my heart. 

Q«. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers* 

A paire of bleeding hearts thereon ingrauc, 

Edward and Yorke , t h cn happeli c ftie will weepe. 

Therefore prefentto her asfometimcsMargaret 

Did to thy father, ahandkercheffeftecpt in Rutland blooi 

And bid her d rie her weeping eyes therewith* 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftoric of thy noble afts: 

Tell her thou madeft away her V nckle Clarence, 

6 Rmcrc >>' ca anc i for her fake 

-v adeft quick e conueiance with her good Aunt Anne, 
*\wg. Co me, conic, you mocke me, this is not the way, 

K % 


■ 









mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 








100 






200 





230 





280 


llll 


290 



300 



